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First  off,  I  would  like  to  announce  that  this  is  the  30th  issue  of  the  paper.  What  a  long  strange 
trip,  huh  bro?  In  keeping  with  western  tradition,  turning  30  for  us  means  a  somewhat  stunning 
realization  that  fundamentally  nothing  has  changed-  nothing  has  been  added  to  the  ledger,  and 
attitudes  remain  relatively  consistent.  No  paper  last  month,  hope  no  one  out  there  got  their  wig 
twisted  over  it,  we  sort  of  fell  in  a  hole.  As  Dante  said  in  his  immortal  Commedia,  "When  I  had 
journeyed  half  a  life's  way,  I  found  myself  within  a  shadowed  forest,  for  I  had  lost  the  path  that 
does  not  stray.".  Seriously!!!  But  as  Dante  was  lucky  to  have  his  famous  sage  (Virgil)  to  guide 
him  THROUGH  (not  around!!!)  the  netherworld,  we  count  ourselves  lucky  to  have  Flipper,  the 
Shirelles,  Black  Flag,  Rezillos,  Eric  B  &  Rakim,  Freddy  Cannon,  Bad  Brains,  Dio,  Russian 
Tsarlag,  Chubby  Parker,  GAUZE,  Sun  Ra,  Husker  Du,  WORK/DEATH,  Minutemen,  Big  Boys, 
Les  Rallizes  Desnudes,  Allergic  to  Bullshit,  and  Nina  Simone.  Getting  back  on  track  now...  we're 
going  through... 

Oh,  and  in  the  spirit  of  mix  tape,  this  issue  is  mostly  a  clip  show  of  things  I  liked  from  our  first 
year  of  publishing,  when  our  circulation  was  in  the  hundreds,  not  the  thousands.  Enjoy!  ? 
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WHOA,  it's  winter,  meteorologically  anyway  and  what  else  is  there.  December  is  the  last  month,  and  the  name 
means  "tenth",  and  even  though  it's  the  twelfth  month,  it  at  least  kind  of  makes  sense,  in  that  we  have  ten  fingers, 
and  usually  you  count  to  ten,  and,  you  know,  that's  it.  If  you  have  more  than  ten  of  something  [good  /  bad]  than 
you  have  [no  problems  /  actionable  problems].  Of  course  the  clock  goes  to  twelve  without  being  all  Strange  Loop 
about  it,  but  the  clock  is  round  and  it's  way  easier  to  cut  a  circle  into  twelves  than  into  tens,  just  ask  a  pizzisto. 
Who  invented  the  hour  anyway?  Oh  wait,  no  one.  The  hour  of  the  day  is  too  small/important  to  invent  (NB:  the 
Sumerians  invented  the  minute  AND  the  second). 

December  changed  positions  from  10th  to  12th  when  someone  decided  that  a  long  previously  unnamed  61+  day 
period  of  winter  should  be  a  regular  thing  that  we  have  the  facility  to  talk  about,  and  thus  were  born  both  January 
and  February,  and  everything  else  got  pushed  back  by  two.  No  idea  how  or  why  people  survived  a  nameless 
season  of  death  year  after  year,  the  whole  concept  seems  needlessly  harsh.  Guess  there's  a  lot  of  Don't  Do's  we 
could  pin  on  the  Roman  empire... 

Kennedy  Plaza,  Providence  by  Kate  Schapira 


GENERAL  NOTES: 
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My  family  took  me  on  a  cruise  not  long  ago.  My  old  lifestyle 
caught  up  with  me  and  a  rotted  tooth  went  into  "shut  Dan  down" 
mode,  and  I  was  unable  to  have  fun/drink/zone  out  for  most  of 
the  trip.  So  I'm  just  gonna  make  a  quick  little  record  of  things  I 
did/saw/had  happen  to  me  while  on  this  toothdecay  trip. 

Before  departure,  I  took  a  long  walk  in  Fort  Lauderdale.  Passing 
a  rock  with  Sade  playing  out  of  it  at  our  hotel,  I  felt  kind  of  at 
home.  Then  after  passing  the  Sade-rock,  I  put  on  my  headphones 
and  listened  to  Coletrane's  Ascension.  Then  I  felt  alien.  On  the 
ship  I  saw  a  couple  almost  Hi-top  fades  on  some  middle  aged 
men,  it  made  me  feel  really  happy  and  at  home. 

I  sang  kareoke  as  much  as  I  could.  The  book,  which  had  lots  of 
typo's  listed  "The  Message"  under  "Grandmother  Flash."  No 
joke.  No  "Strokin"  on  this  kareoke  unfortunately,  so  I  was 
building  up  to  "Unwritten"  by  Natasha  B.  I  do  a  pretty  intense 
version  of  that.  I  filled  the  time  doing  all  the  old  rap  hits.. .this  led 
to  lots  of  people  giving  me  high  fives  and  votes  of  confidence 
along  the  lines  of  "Nice  job  with  Mama  Said  Knock  You  Out  last 
night!"  As  I  walked  this  deck  of  3000  strangers.  But  the  height 
was  a  little  white  old  southern  lady  asking  me:  "Are  you  a 
professional  rapppperrrrr?"  I  told  her  that  I  definitely  was  not. 

The  dance  club  on  the  ship  had  some  of  the  most  hilarious  decor 
I've  ever  seen.  Giant  white  hands  and  feet  sticking  out  of  the 
floor  with  bad  Ed  Hardy-esque  tattoos.  They  were  really  huge 
limbs,  and  the  white  reflected  all  the  light  so  it  was  bright,  bright, 
bright  in  there.  And  I  really  would  hate  to  be  a  DJ  stuck  doing 
top  40  now...cuz  apparently  even  people  who  like  things  like  top 
40  now,  don't  seem  to  like  anything  but  2  or  3  songs. 

So  then  I  read  lots  of  Conan  stories  (barbarian  literature)  and  an 
old  issue  of  Cinemafantasique  from  1988,  and  listened  to  lots  of 
Loren  Mazzacane  Connors.  Listened  to  the  complete  "Bitches 
Brew"  sessions  while  watching  Pandas  play  on  the  TV.  The 
kareoke  boss  asked  me  to  sing  as  James  Brown  in  the  show  at  the 
end  of  the  cruise.  I  politely  declined.  Ha.  Soul  Brother  number 
1?  More  like  honorary  soul  guy  number  108.597. 

But  man,  my  tooth  was  killing  me... it's  gone  now  though! 


The  #66  stops  at  both  CCRI  and  URI  on  its  way  to  Wakefield 
and  Galilee.  The  8:45  is  not  the  main  getting-to-work  or  getting- 
to-school  bus  for  the  route,  so  the  people  on  this  bus  have  10- 
a.m.-or-later  classes  (or  jobs)  and  the  composition  is  different 
than  the  7:50  bus,  which  I  used  to  take.  Fewer  professional 
folks,  more  students  lackadaisical  or  otherwise.  People  tend  to 
look  straight  ahead  or  to  the  left  (where  the  bus  comes  from) 
unless  they  are  talking  to  someone  (also  present)  who  is  facing 
that  way.  False  alarms  (a  bus  pulls  up  at  our  stop,  but  isn't  our 
bus)  happen  periodically  but  by  no  means  every  time. 

There  is  no  good  place  to  stand.  If  you  stand  in  one  place  the 
driver  will  pull  up  in  another  place,  especially  if  you  stand  in  the 
place  he  pulled  up  last  time  (exceptions  as  noted  below).  If  you 
put  anything  down,  beware  of  spit,  gum,  or  throw-up  residue  (I 
have  only  encountered  actual,  active  throw-up  once).  Pigeons 
peck  at  the  gunge  that  blows  up  against  the  curb. 

Regardless  of  the  weather,  people  tend  to  observe  a  minimum 
24-inch  distance  all  around  from  their  fellow  travelers,  unless 
they  are  members  of  a  clump  or  category  (examples:  Music 
Students;  Tiny  Girls)  or  in  the  case  of  a  false  alarm,  as  noted 
below,  but  on  warmer  days  they  tend  to  be  strung  more  loosely 
from  the  near  end  of  the  station  to  the  butt  of  the  next  bus. 

REGULARS:  Colorful  Backpack;  Cooking  Boy;  Still-Faced  Girl; 
Middle-Aged  Latina  Who  Is  Often  On  The  Phone;  Music 
Students  (Jamie,  Jason,  The  Only  Girl,  The  Most  Nondescript 
Music  Student);  Acne  Kid;  Tiny  Girls  #1  and  #2;  Reading  Girl; 
The  Researcher. 

SMELLS  AND  TRUCKS:  various  exhausts,  obviously;  wet  cloth; 
European  Custom  Casework;  hair  product;  shit;  cigarette  smoke; 
Mr.  Electric;  nachos  from  the  kid  eating  nachos  for  breakfast; 
somebody's  perfume,  not  unpleasant;  weed;  Coca-Cola  and 
Staples;  cinnamon  gum;  cold  air. 


ATTIRE:  Generally  geared  to  the  weather  (colder  =  more  hats 
and  hoods,  etc.).  One  notable  day  (11/18)  had  people  dressed 
according  to  their  internal  temp:  for  some  it  was  cold,  others  not 
Otherwise,  it's  either  suited  to  the  person's  age  and  plans  for 
the  day  or  it  isn't — no  way  to  ascertain  without  asking  about  the 
above.  Headphone  colors:  pink,  white,  white,  black,  no 
headphones,  pink. 

DRINKS  AND  GESTURES:  Phone-checking.  Bottle  of  Nestea 
tucked  into  elbow  crook.  Tiny  Girls  #1  and  #2  arrive  arm  in  arm 
(the  only  time  this  happens).  "Juice  drink"  held  with  grease- 
marked  paper  bag,  unopened.  Crossed/folded  arms.  Shuffling. 
Starbucks  iced  coffee  with  green  straw  on  a  cold  day.  Bag- 
swinging.  Bag-adjusting.  Large  blank  styrafoam  cup,  probably 
containing  coffee.  Hands  in  pockets.  Cooking  Kid  runs  a  finger 
along  the  wet  fence-top  (I  wouldn't).  Makeup-checking  is 
generally  reserved  for  the  bus  itself.  A  woman  shakes  her  hood 
off  &  hair  out,  pats  it. 

THE  RESEARCHER:  A  short  white  lady  with  glasses  who  is 
always  scribbling  things  in  an  awkwardly  propped  notebook  and 
turning  her  head  in  weird  directions  (i.e.,  not  straight  ahead  or 
left).  No  headphones,  no  drinks. 


"An  examin'd  enterprize goes  on  boldly. 
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2nd  edition! 

Bozo  Texino,  Herby,  Coaltrain,  Seldom  Seen, 
Colossus  of  Roads,  J.B.  King  Esq.,  The  Rambler 

The  West's  Most  Popular  Hobo  Graffiti  Magazine 


■h- 


tri-x-noise .  com 


recording    ^ 
Performance 


S*vtio  <&■ 


Venus 


in 


"W.  Philly's  only  one-stop  music  shop' 
BUY*SEu>TRADE«CONSIGN  LPS  CDS  CS1 
STYLI'LP  CLEANING  •MUSIC  SUPPLIES 
4916  Baltimore  Avenue    21572-MUSIO, 
discogs:marvelousmusicebay:marvelous-rec6rds 
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NEEDLES 

AM!)  PENS 


I6TH  STREET 

SAN  FRANCISCO, 
CALIFORNIA,  94103 

www.NEEDIESANDPeNS.COM 

Purveyors  of  quality  ZINES,  ART 
BOOKS,  HANDMADE  GOODS  & 
ART  GALLERY  since  2003 


A  unique  independent  book  store  & 
gift  shop  in  Austin  &  Houston,  TX 
domy  store,  com 
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In  1937:  excellent  movie  star  and  "most  beautiful  woman  in  the  world"  Hedy  Lamarr 
convinced  her  Austrofascist  husband  that  it  was  "a  real  good  idea"  for  her  to  wear  ail 
her  best  jewefery  at  once  to  a  party  Then,  with  the  help  of  a  look-alike  maid,  she 
drugged  him  and  ran  away  to  America.  By  this  time  she  was  already  famous  for  a 
scandalous  movie  called  "ECSTACY",  in  which  her  throes  of  passion  were  caused  off 
camera  by  the  director  poking  her  in  the  butt  with  a  safety  pin-  Hollywood  was  a  cinch. 
She  was  in  dozens  of  big  movies  by  famous  directors,  up  to  1966  which  brought  us  the 
Andy  Warhol  film  "Hedyr\  about  her  arrest  earlier  in  the  year  for  petty  shoplifting.  1967 
saw  the  release  of  her  excellent  autobio,  full  of  buckwild  stories  she  later  denied  as  the 
work  of  a  ghostwriter,  and  who  knows?  Who  talks  behind  their  own  back?  Somewhere 
in  there  (with  the  help  of  avant  garde  composer  George  Antheil)  she  invented  the  idea 
of  spread  spectrum  communications  technology,  a  key  element  in  wireless 
communication  She  was  arrested  again,  for  shoplifting,  in  1991.  age  78. 
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JAPANESE  is  a  fun  language  that's  all  around  you 
already,  a  casual  trope  is  that  Japan  is  basically  the 
future,  and  that  sooner  or  later,  that  future-  dense, 
flashing,  shrill,  hyper-stylized,  littered  with  agriculture-era 
human  relics  and  plastic  teenagers,  and  with  a  sense  of 
beauty  that  extends  beyond  the  fading  of  that  beauty,  will 
subsume  all  active  empires  and  sprawlconomies.  You 
already  know  some  Japanese:  "atari"  means  "bingo!" 
and  "nintendo"  means  "leave  luck  to  Heaven".  That's 
almost  enough  to  get  over  in  our  farcical  1985-era  201 1 
megalopolis,  but  here's  some  more  words  and  phrases 
for  good  measure  (written  phonetically  with  accents). 

HISHhi  no  PATCHideh-  "you  work  hard,  and  then 
[word  that  sounds  nice  following  'you  work  hard' 
(basically  'you  know')]".  This  is  what  you  say,  shrugging, 
when  you  pause  pushing  a  huge  thing  down  the  street, 
passing  another  huge  thing  street  pauser/shrugger,  for 
no  gain.  A  real  "these  dogs  been  barking  all  day"  Dad 
comedy  line. 

fuTONGga  futTONda  -  "flying  mattress".  This  is  a 
nonsense  joke  that  children  like. 

•  shiiiinnnnnn  -  The  sound  of  nothing  happening.  A 
positively  charged  negative  sound  space,  like  the  kind  of 
quiet  one  says  is  "too  quiet"  or  the  old  "you  want  me  to 
say  something  but  for  whatever  reason  it  is  not  getting 
said,  not  by  me,  not  now".  The  sound  of  three  dots. 

•  CHIkuSHOhhh-  "shee-it".  This  is  distinct  from  just 
"shit"  in  that  it  is  never  completely  a  surprise,  but  an 
unvoiced  premonition  you  didn't  want  to  call  into  (or  jinx 
out  of)  existence.  Can  be  used  to  mean  like  a  "shoulda 
known  better"  kind  of  bad  or  a  slow-burn  good  like  a 
"pretty  woman  walking  back  to  me"-type  scenario.  Like 
"shee-it",  this  is  just  the  word  "shit"  with  a  humoristic 
delay  transformation. 

•  MONdai  nai-  "no  problem".  To  remember  this,  think 
"Monday  night".  This  is  also  a  good  way  to  feel  good 
about  a  monday  night. 

Sakiko  Mori  contributed  to  this  report 
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Picasso.  France,  WWII.  Picasso,  very  famous,  meets  an  American  Soldier,  who  tells 
him  in  no  uncertain 


s  that  he  (Picasso)  is  a  bum,  and  why  doesn't  he  paint  a 
beautiful  picture,  in  a  realistic  style,  and  certain  tilings  cannot  be  improved  upon, 
Serviceman  takes  out  of  his  wallet  a  picture  of  his  fiancee  back  home  and  says  "That's 
how  a  picture's  should  look".  Picasso,  in  horror,  yells  out  "Good  Lord!  You  mean  to 
tell  inc  you're  really  going  to  marry  a  creature  that  tiny?".  ^U6  u  $y  t.  *  a 


THEE  AMBROSE  BIERCE  MEMORIAL 
WORD  JUMBLE 

by  Ambrose  Bierce  before  he  died 
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SNERTABIA  -  A  weak  person  who  yields  to  the 
temptation  of  denying  himself  a  pleasure. 
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CONTLIAYICUBTA  -  The  mother  of  caution. 
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ZIGELAOOP  -  To  lay  the  foundation  for  a  future 
offence.i     h     n     ii 
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CATHOLIC  SWEAR  WORDS:  Quebecois  edition 

Catholic  swears  are  a  rich  and  varied  tapestry  complicated 
by  a  strong  belief  in  the  power  ot  words  and  symbols  and 
the  need  to  deny  this  power  in  order  to  go  on  living.  In  the 
quebecois  system  of  swearing  (known  as  "sacre"),  arcane 
church  terminology  is  the  preferred  method  of  sacrilege, 
and  if  that's  not  far  enough  away  from  the  actual  power  of 
God,  nonsensical  minced  oaths  are  often  substituted.  In  any 
event,  should  you  find  yourself  in  Quebec  at  a  tough 
restaurant  ("un  restaurant  colere")  this  list  should  be  enough 
to  get  you  either  immediately  beat  up  or  invited  to  drink  at  a 
rigorous  table  where  you  will  eat  thick  starchy  food  before 
being  dragged  outside  and  beat  up. 


bapt-EM  -  "baptism" 

KA-liss  (calice)  -  "chalice" 

kal-VAIR  -  "Calvary" 

see-ARzh  -  "votive  or  Paschal  candle" 

sib-WHAgh  -  "ciborium"  or  "pyx",  the  receptacle 

in  which  the  host  is  stored 

OHS-tee  -  "host" 

SAC-reh-MAW  -  "Sacrament" 

TA-ber-NAK  -  "tabernacle" 

for  added  emphasis  string  these  together,  with 
"du"  inbetween. 


Jeff  Miller  contributed  to  this  report 
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MN  is  distributed  free  around  Providence  RI  and  in 
select  spots  around  the  country.  For  more  info  on 
where  to  find  Mothers  News  see  our  website.  If  you 
would  like  to  distribute  Mothers  News  in  your  city  / 
town  /  zone  /  district  /  area  /  set,  email 
mn  @  mothersnews.net 

ADS 

Ads  are  $15  a  vertical  inch  for  commercial  concerns, 
$10  an  inch  non-commercial.  Bulk  rates  are 
available.  You  can  design  it  or  we  will,  order  online  at 
mothersnews.net/adyertise.php  .  Get  your  ads  in 
early  for  the  January  issue! 

COST 

Mothers  News  is  free  to  the  general  public  but  NOT 
to  people  who  make  zines,  comics,  books,  tapes,  or 
whatever,  for  whom  it  costs  1  item.  This  is  not  a  joke. 
Please  send  your  full,  complete  whatever  to  our  PO 
Box,  that  we  might  read/ hear  it  and  like  it  and 
appreciate  it. 

WHEN  YOU  HEAR  THE  BUZZER  BUZZ  BACK. 
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(March  6,  1 927  -  October  4,  2004) 
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Gordon  Cooper  was  an  American  Astronaut  and  one  of  the  seven 
original  astronauts  in  Project  Mercury,  the  first  manned  space  effort  by 
the  United  States.  He  was  the  first  American  to  sleep  in  orbit,  and 
helped  design  the  knife  that  astronauts  take  into  space.  In  addition  to 
being  a  test  pilot,  Cooper  was  a  proficient  engineer  and  worked  on  the 
Mercury  capsule  escape  systems,  and  on  re-engineering  the  Mercury- 
Redstone  Launch  Vehicle  (nee  "Missile")  to  carry  a  human  cargo. 

Cooper  was  launched  into  space  on  May  15, 1963  aboard  the  Mercury- 
Atlas  9  (Faith  7)  spacecraft.  He  orbited  the  Earth  22  times  and  logged 
more  time  in  space  than  all  five  previous  Mercury  astronauts 
combined  -  over  34  hours,  at  1 7,547  mph,  pulling  a  maximum  of  7.6  g. 
During  the  1 9th  orbit  there  were  mission-threatening  technical 
problems-  the  capsule  had  a  power  failure,  carbon  dioxide  levels 
began  rising  and  the  cabin  temperature  jumped  to  over  a  hundred 
degrees  Fahrenheit.  Cooper  fell  back  on  his  understanding  of  star 
patterns,  took  manual  control  of  the  tiny  capsule  and  successfully 
estimated  the  correct  pitch  for  re-entry  into  the  atmosphere,  drawing 
lines  on  the  capsule  window  to  help  him  check  his  orientation  before 
firing  the  re-entry  rockets.  "So  I  used  my  wrist  watch  for  time/'  he  later 
recalled,  "my  eyeballs  out  the  window  for  attitude.  Then  I  fired  my 
retrorockets  at  the  right  time  and  landed  right  by  the  carrier.".  Despite 
this  incredible  display  of  ability,  skill  as  a  pilot,  and  calm  under 
pressure,  Gordo  was  denied  a  shot  on  the  Apollo  expedition  to  the 
moon.  Some  speculate  that  this  was  due  to  his  "strap-it-on-and-go" 
disregard  for  mission  training  and  procedure. 

The  Mercury  program  derives  its  name,  in  part,  from  the  Kabbalistic 
term  "Merkebah",  the  chariot  of  God.  Study  of  the  concept  of  Merkebah 
was  forbidden  to  all  but  the  most  learned  and  rigorous  rabbis,  lest  they 
be  consumed  by  spontaneous  fire.  Understanding  would  permit 
passage  to  Heaven  without  death.  Cooper  was  a  show-off  and 
gambler-  in  a  highly  selective  group  of  overconfident  smartasses  he 
stood  out  as  the  greatest  of  the  lot.  He  was  the  first  American  to  sleep 
in  orbit,  and  helped  design  the  knife  that  astronauts  take  into  space, 
and  these  accomplishments  absolutely  cannot  be  overstated. 
However,  sometimes  the  things  we  value  and  admire  about  people  are 
what  keep  them  out  of  the  higher  echelons  of  our  space  programs. 

In  his  earlier  years  as  a  test  pilot  (pre-NASA),  Gordo  witnessed  a  UFO, 
and  some  years  later  in  a  separate  incident  (still  pre-spaceflight),  he 
witnessed  a  governmental  UFO  coverup.  In  later  years  he  attempted  to 
speak  out  on  this  but  fell  in  with  some  clear  (to  everyone  else)  con 
artists,  casting  his  autobiography  into  suspicion.  He  died  of  heart 
failure  at  his  home  in  Ventura  California,  in  2004.  In  2008  his  remains 
were  astro-desecrated  aboard  a  Falcon  1  rocket  on  a  failed  orbital 
mission.  Soa(XY  TH„  ASTMA/A^  $mu,tm 


"What  a  charming  man!" 

-  a  babe 

"A  true  gentleman" 
-  another  babe 

Available  Wednesday 

through  Sunday  for  pizza, 
ovies,  and  motorbike  rides. 
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In  July  2010  we  took  some  easy  shots  at 
the  concept  of  the  Holy  Trinity.  As  a  way 
of  making  amends,  we  published  this 

£hoto  in  August,  ofourporrespondant 
olaPellegrino  rectifying  the  circle  and 
the  cross. 
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"I  guess  I'll  go  there  and 
spend  all  my  money  on 
comic  books  " 
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• movie  rental  store 
•  137  brook  st 


open  every  night 
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- —  The  distance  between  an  alligator's  eyes,  in 
inches,  is  the  distance  from  nose  to  tail,  in  feet.  Or 
maybe  it's  crocodiles. 

—  If  you  want  a  handy  trick  to  figure  out  the  age  of 
a  mexican  house  centipede  (those  fast  walking 
eyelashes)  count  the  sets  of  legs,  subtract  1 ,  and 
divide  by  2.  Those  creepy  crawlers  can  get  pretty 
old!!  Also  they  don't  bite  and  they  eat  that  which  eats 
you.  If  you  have  these  mothers  in  your  house  I 
recommend  a  possibly  uneasy  alliance. 

—  Need  a  handy  trick  to  figure  out  the  age  of  a 
jellyfish?  Tough  shit  buddy-there  isn't  one.  Many  are 
technically  immortal,  meaning  its  impossible  for 
them  to  die  of  old  age.  Some  of  them  can  just  go 
backwards  into  a  pupal  state,  then  grow  up  again 
fresh  like  dance  music  and  dryer  sheets. 

—  If  you  are  a  student  trying  to  memorize  a  bunch 
of  formulas  and  factoids,  just  remember  that 
homework  sucks,  and  if  you  were  a  real  scientist, 
you  would  just  look  up  the  formula  in  a  book  when 
you  needed  to.  People  always  tell  you  "that's  just  the 
way  it  is"-  not  only  is  it  not  is  like  that,  but  there  isn't 
even  a  "the  way",  and  as  for  "just"  and  "that's",  these 
are  mind  prisons.  Tell  this  to  your  teacher,  and  they 
will  check  a  box  on  a  piece  of  paper  somewhere  that 
you  are  not  allowed  to  look  at. 

Tinto  contributed  to  this  report,  thanks  Tinto! 


By  Count  Zero 

...9  is  the  emergency  channel,  19  il  the  unofficial  highway 
channel  for  east  to  west,  1 1  is  the  lame  for  north  to  south. 
38  is  the  unofficial  nternational  call  wiannel.  Channel  6  in 
more  recent  years  has  become  kno\^p  as  "The  Superbowl 
Channel".  This  is  where  people  who 
down"  or  compete  to  see  who  is  loud 
other  operators,  etc.  This  channel  oft 
feel  to  it...  obsolete  technology  being 
competitions. 


...Sometimes  no  one  is  on  or  conditionaare  bad  and  I  wi 
transmit  anyway,  imagining  the  waves  olenergy  casting 
themselves  out,  locked  in  the  air,  encryp|ed  and  unheard. 
When  I  key  off  the  static  rushes  in... 


les  you  hear  bare 
ath,  heterodyning 

it  the  same  time... 

rough  the  hash  and 

or  numbers  and  is 
n  by  saying  "i'm 


n  this  strangely  nuanced  sound,  someti 
and  rugged  weak  signals  slipping  unden 
frequencies  of  multiple  people  keying  up 
then  the  needle  jumps  and  a  voice  cuts 
trash  and  says  a  name,  maybe  a  locatio 
gone.  In  fact  many  people  end  transmiss] 
back  out"  or  "I'm  gone". 


This  dynamic  aspect  of  form  and  void,  driving  shape  from 
the  infinite  timeless  sound  of  white  noise, Is  to  me  cosmic, 
poetic,  desperate  and  inspiring.  Like  graffli,  a  name  rises  out 
of  somewhere,  public  and  secret  at  the  sane  time...  marking 
territory...  unusual,  ineffable,  irrational,  anl  uncontrollable. 
Delinquent  signals  that  represent  the  mos|  basic  human  art... 
to  sign  your  name. 


magine  a  name,  invisible  in  the  air,  bouncing  off  of  energy 


n  massive  rigs  "key 
t,  who  can  key  over 
has  a  thunderdome 
ed  for  primitive  power 
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DRUMMER  NEEDED 

MUST  HAVE  EXPERIENCE  QUAHOGGING 

JOIN  Rl  CLAM  ROCK  BAND 

BLACK  WAMPUM 

blackwampum@gmail.com 
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fields,  bending  around  metals.  Imagine  th< 
forming  bonds.  This  is  happening  in  the  r< 
and  everywhere,  but  you  can't  unlock  the 
radio. 

CB  gear  generally  has  masculine/violent 
names...  GALAXY,  COBRA,  MAGNUM,  B 
PENETRATOR,  SOLARCON,  ASTATIC,  S 
FIRESTIK,  PYRAMID,  COLT.  A  lot  of  CBeri 

radios,  make  custom  faceplates,  use  echo 
stock  chrome  knobs  with  light  up  color  chai 
"Chameleon"  knobs. 


names  at  war,  or 
m  you're  sitting  in, 
ignals  without  a 


evocative  "power" 

UISER,  RAIDER, 
PERSTAR, 

modify  their 

ffects,  or  replace 
ging  "Nitro"  or 


ast  couple 

TTLE  BIKER, 
RIPOFF,  REAL 

IN  A  ROCKING 
LER,  SMALLS, 
NUMBER  ONE, 
IVERSIDE, 
R,  GATE 
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WELCUMMET 


Some  favorite  CB  handles  I've  heard  in  the 

months  -  COFFEE  CUP,  SWITCHBLADE, 

NASTY,  CHOKECHAIN,  GHETTO  KID,  M 

BLACK  MAN,  GEMINI,  MOHAWK,  OLD  M 

CHAIR,  CITY  GIRL,  TIME  BOMB,  DOG  Kl 

OLD  THING,  NONE  OF  YOUR  BUSINESS 

MONSTER  MAN,  POOR  BOY,  MAYOR  OF 

CLEAN  UP  MAN,  ALABAMA  SKIPSHOOT 

KEEPER,  CRACK  BABY,  MAULDROPPERIBLACK  VELVET, 

YOUR  FRIEND,  SWAMP  MONSTER,  MAGrfc>LIA, 

WALLBANGER,  REAL  DEAL,  SWAGGER  ViLL,  JULIA, 

BOBCAT,  SHOESTRING,  NAILDRIVER,  VIC*  GRIP,  DR. 

KNOCKOUT,  BLACK  CRAB,  BASEBALL  BA 

There  is  a  lot  to  learn  from  people  who  have  blen  on  the 
radio  for  a  long  time.  However  there's  no  pointV  doing  it  if 
you  can't  be  creative,  and  be  yourself.  AlthougrlCB  has  a 
history,  language,  and  protocol,  you  can  deny,  clstort,  ignore, 
abuse  or  shape  this  as  you  would  any  other  creative  arena. 
Talk  how  you  want,  do  what  you  want,  use  your  o|/n  slang, 
take  your  own  chances  and  take  the  consequenc^!  I  myself 
am  an  outsider,  or  half  in  and  half  out.  You  don't  h|ve  to  join 
anyone's  gang.  Get  into  it  just  for  yourself. 


367  THAYER  ST  PROVIDENCE  Rl 

401.272.0345  R0CKSTARPIERCIN6.COM 
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"to  infinity  and  inward" 


EXAMPLE 
BATMAN 


FIND  THE  BATMAN!!!!! 


CAN  YOU  FIND  THE  BATMAN?  HE 
IS  HIDDEN  SOMEWHERE  IN  THE 
ADVERTISING  SECTION(S)  OF 
THIS  NEWSPAPER! 


WIN  A  PRIZE!!!!!! 


r  m 

Send  a  postcard  detailing  Batman's  whereabouts  to  THIS 
NEWSPAPER-  win  a  special  badge  (different  one  each 
month),  only  mailed-in  entries  will  be  counted!  must  be 

postmarked  DEC  2012 
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THI5  RUGGEt?  CRATER 
COUNTRY  IS  ALIVE  WITH 
SOUN0S... MUSICAL  6QUHE&' 
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GRAVEYARD  DUCKS     by  Mickey  Zacchilli 


MILITARY  PRISON"  michael  deforge 


IT'S    PART  OF  A    NEW 
REHABILITATION   PROGRAM; 

WE  BRING  IN  GRAVEYARD  DUCKS 
TO  HELP  TEACH   PRISONERS 
LESSONS  ABOUT 
RESPONSIBILITY 
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THE    DUCKS    LIVE    IN   THE 
CEMETERY    BY  THE    PRISON 

THEY  ARE   AS  WILD  AS 

THEY  COME 


PRISONERS  MUST    FEED   THEM; 
KEEP  THEM   SAFE;    BEAT 

THEM  WHEN   THEY   MISBEHAVE; 
EMBRACE    THEM  WHEN  THEY 
GET  LONELY;  COOK  THEM 
AFTER   TWO   MONTHS   PASS 
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"a  selection  of  vinyl  so  stunning  in  its 
weirdness  &  complexity,  we  can 
guarantee  you  will  leave  with  an  empty 
wallet  ana  a  full  heart."  -  Byron  Cotey 


20%  all  feeding  tube  label  items  with  this  coupon 
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KINGFISHER 

kingfisherzine.tumblr.com 


find  it  in  bookshops,  coffee 
shops.  Providence  Rl 


Celebrate  Christmas 


with 

Independent  Music 


Jacob  Haller:  B}ue^  Fcf  ^usic 

J  for  the  21st  century 

listen  &  learn  more  at  music.jwgh.org 


ANALOG   UNDERGROUND 

LPs     CDs     TAPES     EQUIPMENT 

OPEN    7    DAYS    A   WEEK 

GIFT   CARDS   MAKE   A   GREAT   PRESENT 
FOR  A   REAL   MUSIC   LOVER 

504   BROADWAY   PROVIDENCE    Rl 
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WITCH  BEACH    by  Charles  Forsman 


ICKIS,  COME  MEET 
COUSIN  TONA. 


UMM/V\IV\NAM/V\MMM\A. 
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ssic  Industrial  Trust  Building  prints, 

hand-drawn  &  hand-printed, 

I  just  got  some  new  colors  done! 
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mail  order!  other  prints  as  we 


ONE  KIND  FAVOR 

VINYL  RECORDS 
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IT  TOOK  Pi  A10WE.NT  TO  REALI2E  I  WAS  STANDI^ 
NOT  IN  fl  RIVER  Of  GflRBA&E  AND  DROWNFD  tfATS, 
6Uf  A  R|V£ft  OF  HUfy\M  TURDS.  SnOKE  BRERK  OVER. 
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THEATRE  DE  CARTON    presents 


gjfjy  TjM/fl>6       by  Charlotte  DeSedouy 


THE  SAINT  by  Kate  Schapira 


THE  SAINT  OF  PERMISSION 


In  all  the  crown  nobody 
saw  the  Wicked 
Thorbion  Klerk,  and  he 
got  nearer  and  nearer  to 
Ronald,  until  at  last  he 
Stabbed  him  and  Killed 
him  because  of  being  an 
outlaw. 


Brendan  shot  me  with 
one  of  Jack' s  darts, 
Seamus  tried  to  pry  it 
out  of  my  hand,  their 
father  said,  "No 
shooting  adults  at  close 
range."  Strange  logic 
armors  us,  or  arms  us. 


Do  rules  make  outlaws 
in  velcro  breastplates? 
Do  they  protect  or  make 
targets,  bring  saints 
within  range?  Dispatch 
to  boys:  a  certain  hurt, 
but  not  too  much. 


p/iov  i  S>£NC  £,  A  J 
:  A  A  F  T  L  A  M  P  S  H  o  \f.  C  o< 


SHORT  LIST  OF  THINGS  THAT  THAT 
THING  IN  THE  ROAD  AHEAD  MIGHT  BE 

-  a  dead  wildcat 

-  a  child's  backpack  semi-full  elf  items 

-  an  adult  leg 

-  a  mannequin  leg 

-  wet  trash 

-  it  isn't  dead 

YOU  ONLY  HAVE  1  SECOrjID  TO  REACT! 
TOO  LATE!    SCREEEEEEE EEEEEEEEEEEE 


|    LITTLE  JIMMY 


KfftUUrM   XU    H.    r*<«ftt    Office. 
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JIMMY.  H 
THE  MONEY  Fofi 

THE  DENT\3T 
GO  AND  HAVE 

Your,  tooth 
pulled.  no 
Excuses  7H(S 
Time  eiTHEfQ.' 
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"IF  TOU  GO  WITH 

ME, VOU  GOTTA 
WEAR.  THIS 

Rope.  .  you  rum 

AWAV  PROM  ME 
LAST  TIME    I 

Took. you  with 
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Flavones:  heal  heal  heal! 
XO  Sunshine  Burger 


reinard  to  cozz:  thanks 
for  the  scorpio  shoutout 
--  right  back  atcha  and 
much  love  to  you  from 
bmore  md! 


TO  GET  YOUR  SHOUTOUT  IN  THE  NEXT 
ISSUE  GO  TO  MOTHERSNEWS.NET  $3 
100  CHARACTERS  POSITIVITY  ONLY 


PSSST!  Mothers  Good  Word  this 
month  is  CLAYMORE,  if  you  need  a 
semi-public  password  with  a  1  month 
expiration,  please  use  Mothers  Good 
Word 
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FLORENCE  FOSTER  JENKINS  (1868  -  1944) 


ft 
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BSRLIVE.COM 

"serving  the  curious  listener" 


Florence  Foster  Jenkins  was  a  society  woman  of  that  incredible  age  of  the  society  woman-  long  strings  of 
pearls,  living  in  hotels,  drinking  sherry,  and  entertaining  tuxedoed  visitors.  For  years,  she  was  denied  the 
ability  to  pursue  her  passion,  music;  first  by  her  parents,  and  then  by  her  husband.  Upon  the  death  of  the 
former  and  the  divorce  of  the  latter,  La  Jenkins  was,  for  the  first  time,  free—  she  moved  to  New  York  and 
hit  the  stage  running.  Her  once-yearly  private  concerts  quickly  became  the  toast  of  the  town,  less  for  her 
ability,  which  was  practically  nil,  than  for  her  enthusiasm,  which  was  boundless.  By  all  standards,  Ms 
Jenkins  was  a  bad  singer,  but  by  the  good  grace  of  a  select  vocabulary,  one  that  replaced  "off  key"  and 
"rhythmless"  with  "innovative"  and  "ejwetkm^rTshe  was  easily  able  to  persevere  andtnTKie^Later  concerts 
were  marked  by  multipl^ciisXu«ie*cnanges,  each  more  outrageous  than  the  previous;  by  her  sta 
accompanist  Ccjs»i€"McMoon  transposing  compositions  up  and  down  the  scale  to  match  her  classic 
drifting<aTTainost  importantly,  by  the  audience  applauding  wildly  to  mask  the  sounds  of  their  own  laughter. 

e  concerts  were  riotous  affairs  and  became  extremely  popular—  it  would  be  cynical  to  say  that  all  that 
was  happening  was  a  bunch  of  people  laughing  at  a  delusional  old  woman;  reports  of  the  era  indicate  that  it 
was  rather  that  her  joy  was  unconfined,  and  traveled  freely  around  the  room.  Ardent  fans  included  Tallulah 
Bankhead  and  Cole  Porter.  In  1944,  at  the  age  of  76,  she  sang  a  sold-out  performance  at  Carnegie  Hall. 
She  died  one  month  later. 


Florence  Foster  Jenkins  was  not  the  first  singer-whose-salient-trait-was-mockability,  nor  by  any  stretch  was 
she  the  last.  She  was,  however,  the  most  magnificent,  least  deterred,  most  beloved  (by  fans  and  critics),  and 
least/most  aware.  She  recorded  several  78rpm  records,  collected  posthumously  for  the  LP  "The  Glory 
(????)  of  the  Human  Voice".  I  feel  that  the  use  of  four  question  marks  in  the  title  is  instructive,  viewed  as  a 
dialogue,  or  as  a  pendulum  swinging  into  the  fourth  dimension:  1  "do  you  really  mean  'glory'?",  2  "well, 
isn't  this  glorious?",  3  "wait,  seriously?",  4  "wait,  what  are  we  talking  about?".  She  only  ever  made  one 
recorded  remark  alluding  to  her  own  faults  as  a  singer,  and  it  is  also  a  great  summation  of  her  strength: 


"XTVHVEXRVEVXAVRXVEXVXVTXHVOXVSXVEVXWXHVXO 
VXVSXVAVYXVTXVHXAVTXVXIXVCXVAXVNXVNXVOVTVX 
SXIXNXVGXV,XVXVVBXUVTXVXTVHXVERXEXAXREXNXOXN 
XVXEVWVXHXOXCVXVAXNVXVSVXAXYXTXHXAVTVXIXXX 
DXIVDVXN  VOX  VTX  VSIX  VNX  VGX  V. " 


(remove  every  X  &  V) 


In  addition  to  in 
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encing  the  days  on  which  you  should  cut  your  hair,  the  Moon  provides  reflected  light  at  night, 
makes  surfing  possible,  and  may  soon  (already?)  harbor  human  life  in  the  form  of  lunar  settlers  who  will 
SURELY  die  eitaer  (for  some  reason)  young  and  gnarled  or  (for  some  reason)  very  old,  smooth,  and  silvery. 

There's  a  particular  dignity  to  a  thing  that  is  named  its  own  word.  There  are  other  moons  (Io,  Ganymede,  Titan, 
etc.,),  but  ours  id  just  called  "the  Moon".  Growing  up  we  had  a  cat  that  came  to  us  an  adult  stray,  and  we  always 
just  called  him  "the  Cat".  The  Cat  was  alot  like  the  Moon-  predictable,  with  weird  moods,  ineffable  qualities,  dark 
in  color,  but  conjparably  reflective  against  a  backdrop  of  infinite  vastness.  Both  the  moon  and  the  cat  appeared 
larger  when  closer  to  the  horizon,  in  both  cases  a  purely  psychological  effect.  Both  the  Cat  and  the  Moon  have  a 
texture  not  unlik :  snow  and  a  smell  not  unlike  spent  gunpowder.  At  this  point  the  similarities  end.  The  Cat  would 
wake  me  up  by  s  tepping  on  my  face-  the  effects  of  the  Moon  are  more  subtle. 

-Gravitational  cc  upling  between  the  Moon  and  the  bulge  nearest  the  Moon  acts  as  a  torque  on  the  Earth's  rotation, 
draining  angular  momentum  and  rotational  kinetic  energy  from  the  Earth's  spin.  In  turn,  angular  momentum  is 
added  to  the  Mo  )n's  orbit,  accelerating  it,  which  lifts  the  Moon  into  a  higher  orbit  with  a  longer  period.  As  a 
result,  the  distance  between  the  Earth  and  Moon  is  increasing,  and  the  Earth's  spin  is  slowing  down. 
Measurements  from  lunar  ranging  experiments  with  laser  reflectors  left  during  the  Apollo  missions  have  found 
that  the  Moon*  distance  to  the  Earth  increases  by  38  mm  per  year.  Atomic  clocks  also  show  that  the  Earth's  day 
lengthens  by  anout  1 5  microseconds  every  year. 

-  The  prevailing  hypothesis  today  is  that  the  Earth-Moon  system  formed  as  a  result  of  a  giant  impact:  a  Mars- 
sized  body  hit  the  nearly  formed  proto-Earth,  blasting  material  into  orbit,  which  accreted  to  form  the  Moon.  Giant 

impacts  are  thought  to  have  been  common  in  the  early  Solar  System. 

-  A  longstanding  European  tradition  holds  that  the  man  in  the  moon  was  banished  for  some  crime.  One  medieval 
Christian  tradition  claims  him  as  Cain,  the  Wanderer,  forever  doomed  to  circle  the  Earth.  Dante's  Inferno  alludes 
to  thisl 

"For  now 
On  either 
Beneath 
The  mooi 


loth  Cain  with  fork  of  thorns  confine 
iemisphere,  touching  the  wave 
te  towers  of  Seville.  Yesternight 
was  round." 


/'/ 


John  Lyly  stys  in  the  prologue  to  his  Endymion  ( 1 59 1 ),  "There  Hveth  none  under  the 

sunne,  thatAcnows  what  to  make  of  the  man  in  the  moone." 
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-  Previou/  to  current  use,  "to  moon"  meant  "to  wander  idly"  or  "to  pine  romantically". 
Now  of /ourse  it  means  what  it  means,  an  act  that  is  alternately  mocking,  fun-loving, 
and  bom.  In  many  traditions  this  gesture  also  has  an  apotropaic  (good  luck)  element, 
as  a  mickery  towards  a  supernatural  enemy.  In  the  United  States,  mooning  someone 
or  something  is  a  form  of  artistic  expression  protected  by  the  United  States 
constitutional  right  of  freedom  of  speech. 
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interesting,  challenging, 
fun,  sad,  &  original. 
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IMAGE  ATTRIBUTION 
ad  designs  by  Jackie  H  Curtiss  OR  the 
people  that  took  the  ad  out  OR  the 
following:  Michelle  Chrzanowski  drew  ads 
for  Night  Work,  Craftland,  and  Pretty 
Snakej  Cathy  G  Johnson  drew  RISD  Expose 
and  Cardboard  Pancakes;  Katrina  drew 
AS220;  Olivia  drew  Symposium  and 
Olympia  records;  Sakiko  Mori  drew  Fertile 
Underground]  Jo  Dery  drew  the  Machines 
With  Magnets  one.  CF  drew  miscellaneous 
spot  illustrations,  except  for  the  crappy 
ones,  which  are  by  Jackie  H  Curtiss.  James 
McShane  drew  Ambrose  Bierce  in  his 
eponymous  jumble.  Oh,  and  Patrick 
Costello  drew  the  cool  trolls  accompanying 
the  Florence  Foster  Jenkins  bio. 
GOD  BLESS! 
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A  SMALL  TOWN  SHOE  REPAIRER  left  the  gas  turned  on  in  his  shop  one  night  and 
upon  arriving  in  the  morning  struck  a  match  to  light  it.  There  was  a  terrific  explosion, 
and  the  shoemaker  was  blown  out  through  the  door  almost  to  the  middle  of  the  street. 
A  FELLOW  VILLAGER  rushed  to  his  assistance,  and,  after  helping  him  rise,  inquired  if 
he  was  injured.  The  old  fellow  gazed  at  his  place  of  business,  which  was  now  burning 
quite  briskly,  and  said,  "No,  I  ain't  hurt.  But  I  got  out  jest  in  time,  by  crackey " 
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